THE REMINISCENCES OF CARL SCHURZ
eminence opposite General Devens' left. General Schimmel-
f ennig, the commander of my first brigade, was ordered to push
forward a regiment for the purpose of capturing or at least
dislodging those pieces. That regiment, after a sharp little
skirmish, came back with the report that the guns had departed.
The night passed quietly.

But next morning, May 2d, not long after General
Hooker had examined our position, I was informed that large
columns of the enemy could be seen from General Devens'
headquarters moving from east to west on a road running
nearly parallel with the plank-road, on a low ridge at a distance
of about a mile or more. I hurried to Talley's, where I could
plainly observe them as they moved on, passing gaps in the
woods, infantry, artillery, and wagons. Instantly it flashed
upon my mind that it was Stonewall Jackson, the "great
flanker," marching towards our right, to envelop it and attack
us in flank and rear. I galloped back to corps headquarters at
Dowdall's Tavern, and on the way ordered Captain Dilger to
look for good artillery positions fronting west, as the corps
would, in all probability, have to execute a change of front. I
reported promptly to General Howard what I had seen, and
my impression, which amounted almost to a conviction, that
Jackson was going to attack us from the west.

In our conversation I tried to persuade him that in such
a contingency we could not make a fight in our cramped posi-
tion facing south while being attacked from the west; that
General Devens' division and a large part of mine would
surely be rolled up, telescoped, and thrown into utter confusion
unless the front were changed and the troops put upon practic-
able ground; that, in my opinion, our right should be with-
drawn and the corps be formed in line of battle at a right
angle with the turn-pike, lining the church grove and the
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